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@n eiffer side the riper lie 

Giong fields of barley and of roe, 
Ghat clothe the told and meet the skp; 
And thro’ the field the road runs bp 


@o manp-totver'd) Gamelot ; 
And up and dotun the people go, 
Gazing there the lilies blot 
ound an island there belo, 

@fe Island of Shalott. 
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roe) iNlofus tohiten, aspens quiver, 
Ksiftle fireeses dusk and shiver 
fro’ the wave that runs forever 
1p the island in the riper 
Flotving dotn to Gamelot. 


Four grap walls, and four grap fowers, 
@terlook a spare of flowers, 
Zend the silent isle imbotvers, 

Ghe Labdp of Shalott. 
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Br The margin, toillotu-beil’d, 
Stibe the heabp barges irail’t 
8p slot horses; sod unhaild 
le shallop flitieth silken-sail’s 
Skimming doton to Camelot: 


But who hath seen Her abe Her hand 
©r at the rasement seen her siand 7 
Or is she knoton in all the lend, 

Gie Lady of Shaloit 
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Oat reapers, reaping earlp 
in among the bearded barlep, 
Rear a song that echoes cheerlp 
From the riter winding rlearlp, 


Doton to totver’d Camelot: 
nd bp the moon the reaper tearp, 
Piling sheates in uplands sirp, 
Gistening, whispers ‘Gis the fairp 

Kadp of Shalott.’ 


She: WeARY > REAPER S: BaneA 


Ger she tueates bp night and dap 
2 magic feb with rolors gap. 
She Kas heard a whisper sap, 
2X curse is on er ifi she stap 


@o look dotun to Gamelot. 
Ske knows not tohat the curse map te, 
And so she forabeth steadilp, 
And little other care hath she, 

he Gadp of Shalott. 


Wr moving thro’ a mirror clear 
fat Kangs before her all the pear, 
Shadotus of the world appear. 
here she sees the hightuap near 
Qlinding dotun to Gamelat: 


here the riser eddp twhirls, 
And there the surlp billage-churls, 
2nd the red cloaks of market girls, 
Pass ontuard from Shalott. 


Sane a froop of damsels glad, 
Zn abbot on an ambling gad, 
Sometimes a curlp shepherd-lad, 
Or long-Rair’d page in crimson clad, 
Goes bp fo totwer’d Camelot ; 


nd sometimes thro’ the mirror blue 
Ghe knights rome riding to and too: 
Ske Kath no lopal knight and true, 

Glhe Lsdp of Shalott. 


GO: wotvo-the-miRRbE 
FoR-oftomnthRo*tho- 
A fun Ral: ith Blu 

Bndmu 
OR 0b ont-th etioon: 
Como: two-out: «ld 
“Tam: half si 


Bu in er web she still delights 

~ Go weave fhe mirror’s magic sights, 
For offen thro’ the silent nights 
7X funeral, with plumes and lights, 


7nd music, went to Gamelot: 
Or foken the moon tas oberkead, 
Game to poung lovers lately ted; 
‘ET am half sick of shadows, said 

Ghe Labdp of Shalott. 
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x bow-shot from her bower-rabes, 
He rode beltueen the borlep-sheates, 
Gfe sun came dassling thro’ the leabes, 
2nd flamed upon the brazen qreabes 


Of told Sir Ganrelot. 
A red-cross knight forever kneel’d 
Go a ladp in his shield, 
Ghat sparkled on the pellow field, 

Beside remote Shalott. 


Bie gemmp bridle glitter’) free, , 
—‘Luike fo some branch of stars for sty, 
Hung in the golden Galarp. 
Ge bridle bells rang merrilp 

Is Ke rode dotun fo Camelot: 


Bnd from jis blason’d balbric slung 
A mighty silver bugle hung, 
And as he rode his armour rung, 
Beside remote Shalott. 


Me in the blue unclouded tueather 
Ghirk-fewell’d shone the sabdble-leather, 
Ghe helmet and the Kelmet-feather 
Burn’d like one burning flame together, 


Is fe robe dotun to Camelot. 
As offen thro’ fhe purple night, 
Below the starrp clusters bright, 
~ Some bearded meteor, trailing light, 
Votes ober still Shalott. 
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his broad rlear trots in sunlight glot’d ; 
On burnish’d hoobes his tar-forse trode; 
From underneath his helmet flow’d 

Ris coal-black curls as on je rade, 


2s fe robe dofun fo Qamelot, 
From the tank and from the river 
He flask’d into the crpstal mirrar, 
“Gira irra, bp the riber 

Sang Sir Lancelot, 
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Sie left the web, she left the loom, 
Ske made three pares thro’ the room, 
Ske satu the tater-lilp bloom, 
Ske satu the Kelmet and the plume, 
Ske fook’d don to Camelot. 


Out flew the web and floated wide; 
Ghe mirror rrack’d from side to side; 
‘@lje curse is rome upon me,’ cried 

Ghe Ladp of Shalott. 
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dn the stormp east-Wind straining, 

Ghe pale pellow woods were waning, 

fe broad stream in his tanks romplsining, 
Heabilp the low skp raining 


Ober tofver’d Gamelot; 
Dotun she came and found a boat 
Beneath a willow left afloat, 
And round about the prow she torote 

Ghe Labdp of Skalatt. 


Mis dotun the river's bim erpanse 
Gike some bold seer in a trance, 
Seeing all his own mischance— 
With a glassp countenance 


Did she look to Gamelot. 
And af the closing of the dap 
She Yoosed the chain, and down she lap; 
he broad stream tore her far aap, 

he Labdp of Shalott. 


Rid: a : ' 
Shox hoa Beek cage oftlast 


Ls ping, robed in snotup thie 
hat looselp flew to left and right — 
@he leases upon fer falling tight — 
fro’ the noises of the night 
Sie floated dot to Gamelot: 


Znd as the toat-Reab wound along 

Ohe twillotup fills and fields among, 

hep heard her singing her last song, 
he Ladp of Shalott. 
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Tears a carol, mournful, folp, 

Ghanted loudlp, chanted lotulp, 

Gill fer blood twas frozen slotulp, 

And her epes tere darken’d tuhollp, 
@urn’d to totver’d Gamelat . 


For ere she reached upon the tide 
le first house bp the twater-side, 
Singing in her song she died, 
Ole Ladp of Shalott. 
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Gaver lower and Galronp, 

— Bp garden-wall and gallerp, 
AX gleaming shape she floated bp, 
Dead-pale tetteen the houses high, 


Silent into Gamelot . 
Out upon the tuharfs thep came, 
Knight and burgher, lorh and dame, 
And round the prow thep read her name, 
he Ladp of Shalott. 


Pio is this? and that is here? 

And in the lighted palace near 

Died the sound of ropal cheer; 

Zxnd thep cross’d themselpes for fear, 
ASM the knights at Gamelat: 


But Kancelot mused a little spare; 
He said, ‘She has a lobelp fare; 
God in fis mercp fend er grace, 
he Ladp of Shalott.’ 
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